3o2                          PETROVKA
" In danger, Good God! " exclaimed Marie. " Danger
from what ? "
" The Maharaja. Listen. Jones, old man, please
repeat what you've just said; it's only right we should
tell Marie everything."
" Please tell me everything," said Marie earnestly.
" You may count upon me to help you to the best of
my power."
Jones then gave a resum6 of Olga's narrative and
added, " I look upon things this way. If the Maharaja's
capable of murdering his wife, he's capable of anything,
and we, therefore, should be prepared for the worst.
Rayner and I are practically certain that my motor * boy,*
Hamid/s a spy. The fact that he's not here now
suggests that he has gone to the palace to report that
Miss Petermann* s with us." Jones paused, he was
approaching the conclusion to which his argument
pointed. Then he resumed," I expect that an attempt'll
be made to-night to recapture Miss Petermann. Should
she fall into the Raja's hands again, shell probably share
the fate of the Rani, If Miss Petermann's to be saved,
she should be taken out of this State at once."
" How ?   Where ? " asked Marie.
ee I've advised yout husband to send her away to-night
by the Bombay mail The train leaves at midnight, and
with your fast car you've plenty of time to catch it at
Kotibagh Station."
" I agree with Jones," said Tom.
" So do I, Tom. If you get the car ready I'll go and
pack, for I must take that poor child to Bombay. I
can't let her go alone."
" That's splendid of you, Marie," said her husband*
*' On yout, journey you'll probably discover what Miss
Petermann wants to do. She has her passport, so Jones tells
me. I suggest you buy her a ticket and send her to Europe
by the first boat. You can arrange it all through our
bankets in Bombay. Go straight to the Taj Mahal